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es Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
e- Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.——LaDY MONTAGUE. 

" Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits often as to 
“ the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”"—CROKER’s New WuiG GUIDE. 
No. 347. SATURDAY, AUGUST 4, 1838. Price One Penny 
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h at once, instead of having killed one to make room for the other. 
. Thank God, when she does marry, if it must be one of the vaga- 
r bonds, or coxcombs of a foreign court, she can have but one, and 
her choice of one, might rid the country of the importunities of all 


the rest. ‘The fact is, that the sooner our Jittle Queen gets married 
the better, for at present, she is only, as it were, an unappropriate 
lump of sugar, round which, a swarm of nasty foreign flies are con- 
tinually hovering. She is a sort of unclaimed jewel, to which the 
swell mob of petty princes is attracted : and therefore a disposition 
of her, cannot be made to speedly. 

Report has given her at least fifty husbands; but thank God, 
reality can only allow her one. First, we were told that she was 
to be Lady Elphinstone, or, that we were to have a King Elphin- 
stone, or something of the sort, but the Elphinstone humbug soon 
found its level. Then there were whispers about the Duke of 
Wellington, but, that valiant piece of shrivelled parchment, finds 
little favour in the eyes of his youthful sovereign. Then Lord Mel- 
bourne was hinted at, but the King Lamb, would have been too 
good a joke, and even the premier himself, was the first to laugh at 
it. Of the foreign princes, the Duke de Nemours had the greatest 
pretensions, but it is strongly suspected, that Her Majesty turned 
one of his ears into a receptacle for an industrious flea, inasmuch, as 
the Duke went off suddenly, long before his appointed time, and 
has not since been heard of. 

In our caricature, Leopold is represented as bringing over a se- 
lection of samples, but the country may rest firmly assured, there 
is no chance for any of these adventurers. 

A selection from the Queen’s private memorandum-book, will 
| give some idea of the opinions she entertains of most of them. 

THE QUEEN AND HER COURTIERS ‘*1 don’t like the Duke de Nemours at all; he is a pert, cox- 
combical, conceited humbug—there, the word’s out, and that’s 


| ig ink that Her Majesty, Victoria, is the only name for him. | 

be ay byanar beget bid for her as ae and openly, , eee of Cambridge, a well meaning little simpleton, but I 
‘sifshe were nothing better than a hamper of damaged gooseber- . all never like him. | / 

. Almost every court has sent over its candidate for the Queen’s Elphinstone—w hat stuff to be sure ; I am not such a fool as to 
wus; but Her Majesty, is as uncertain as the ball at bagatelle. lower my dignity, by marrying beneath my rank, because the per- 
here is no telling, which hole she will slip into—every hole is aj{$0n happens to be good. No, trust me for that, 


_ |®~~some are deeper than the rest; but, it must be a very deep 


VICTORIA ” 
Ne indeed, that Victoria will easily fall into. We beg to assure Her Majesty, that we will trust her for that, 
| : | 
ifthe Queen were to marry every one, to whom report has give 


n| and for a copy of Figaro every week, if it isn’t convenient to pay 
‘tt, she would be the wi%e of seven husbands with a vengeance. | for it. 
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| Me Would be a Harry the 8th reversed, with all her partners alive 
Von VII. 
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BURGHBERSH AND HIS TOADIES 


120 





We perceive, that ugly Foster has been toadying Lord Burghersh 
in the Examiner, calling his lordship’s melodies ‘‘ lovely,” and en- 
tering into other Betty Martinisms, too numerous to specify. 

What ugly Foster does, is of little consequence to any one, and 
if in exchange for his slimy praise, he can get placed opposite the 
calves head at his lordship’s dinner table, who has a right to com- 
plain? For God’s sake! let ugly Foster get somethivg into his 
mouth, if it be only to soften down the horrid vastness of its hungry 
emptiness. But ugly Foster, ought to remember, or rather Mr. 
Fonblanque his master and employer, ought to remember that the 
Examiner is.a paper, which assumes a reputation for indepen- 
dence, that ought to put it above a sneaking servility to a silly 
personage, whose folly is rendered more conspicuous, by his hap- 
pening to have a title. It is ridiculous to observe the Examiner, 
expressing in its leader, an elevated tone of independence, while 
the underling penny-a-line men, (like ugly Foster) are making use 
of their situations as penny scribblers, to praise in the most fulsome 
manner, a lord, in the hope that either a meal, or a shilling may be 
got out of a titled noodle. 

There are no two papers, in which there is more truckling to the 
rich, and insulting malevolently the deserving poor, than in the 
Examiner and True Sun; that is to say, in those parts of them, 
which are not immediately under the control of the editors. It is 
to be regretted, that Fonblanque and Whittle Harvey, donot sweep 
out some of these crawling reptiles from their establishments. 





—— 
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THE QUEEN AND THE FOREIGNERS 





We have heard that the Queen is terribly enraged at the remarks which 
are made upon her encouragement of foreigners. Her Majesty wrote the 
following letter to Lord Melbourne upon the subject, and the Premier, in 
one of his easy moods (which are very frequent) favoured us with a copy :— 


“ Dear MELBOURNE,—I’m bothered out of my life because I choose to 
go to the Italian Opera instead of patronising the English Theatres. What 
the deuce do the people want? Do they expect I shall go and see The 
Charming Polly at the Surrey, or that I am to go and see the awful melo- 
drama of Blood and Butchery; or, the Bones and the Battle Are ; 
which is now performing at that dusthole which they do me the honour to 
christen after ine, Victoria? Am I to go and see Messrs. Freer and Shoard 
playing together, in The Bloody Jack Towel ; or, the Spit and the Spec- 
tre; at the Garrick? Or must I go still further East, and witness the 
legendary drama of 7’he Smash'd Saint, at the Pavilion? 

“ Do, my dear Melbourne, tell me what to do. They say I don't encou- 
rage English singing ; why, the only thing English that knows how to sing 
properly is a tea-kettle. They say I’m fond of everything Italian; I 
suppose next they will object to the borders of my night-caps being done 
upon an Italian iron. There is, however, one thing foreign I shalt always 
take, and that is—French leave, to do just as I please. So, 1 remain, 

« Your Queen, 
Victoria.” 
THE PSEUDO SHAKESPEARE 

The seven days marvel at the English Opera House hassubsided, 
and the Pseudo Shakespeare is consigned to the shades. The cri- 
tics have been mighty jealous in this matter, and their delicate 
senses have been shocked, at the perpetration of such sacrilege; but 
the best of the joke is the actors, who affect to worship old Bill 
Shakespeare, though like the idols of other persuasions, he is to- 
tally beyond their comprehensions—are all Peaked (piqued) 
effort on the part of the management, to get a few shillings to meet 


the Saturday’s demands, and procure the poor half famished players | ; ; 
“hae | Seal, before they could ascertain that it was a correct one. 


a meal forthe Sunday. A Wr Mc. Jon, a scotch gentleman has 
been particularly boisterous (on the occasion), and threatens “ to 
withdraw ” Like Lucretia Mactab, ‘‘ his countenance ”’ from the com- 
monwealth altogether. We would say to the manager with Rich- 
ard, ‘‘ Why let him go my lord? he may be spared.” For our part, 
we think any attempt to regenerate Shakespeare, in these times of 
literary dearth, exeeedingly delightful, and reflects great credit on 
all parties concerned ; nay, entitles them to the thanks not only of 
the profession, but the community at large. With regard to the 


at this | 











LONDON 


object of our notice, we can only say, that acting is at least, by 
good deception, and why should such wonderful fault be fou ; 
with Shakespeare ! for striking this new light in the exercise on 
calling. Is not every thing at the present period deception. Ma : 
a bottle of jet blacking bears on its label the cognomen of « Robes 
Warren‘” that never, we’ll vouch for it, was manufactured at $0 
Strand, and did we not read recently, of an injuction being laid y whe 
Torteus the engraver. for forging labels for Guinnesses’s stout 2 W. 
can assure the fastidious, that many a leg of Irish swine is vended “4 
London, as a yorkshire ham of the highest flavour; and that fikin’ « 
licenced victualer domicile’s is dubbed a wine vault, that does hot 
boast of one bottle of that commodity within its precints. Why 
then, this outcry about imposture? Poor Pseudo Shakespean, 
offered himself in the market, merely as a descendant of the immor- 
tal bard, (innocent enough, heaven knows!) wishing to act ina 
dramatic sketch of his own concocting, and honestly resting for 
success upon his own merits; while several other Pseudo’s, set 
themselves up for an infinitely more difficult task, namely, as the 
representatives of the poet’s—MIGHTY CONCEPTIONS, 





MR. UNDER-SHERIFF WIRE. 


ee ee 


It is amusing to observe how the Editor of the Tap-Tub seizes 
every oppcrtunity of shoving before the public through the medium 
of his small-beer columns, that important personage little David 
Wire, whom he pompously designates “the under-sheriff of the 
City of London.” Nothing certainly can be more appropriate than 
the title, for a more petit representative of city authority, never, we 
suppose, filled the above named office, since the days of Whitting- 
ton, than this Punch of the Common Council. We would recom.- 
mend Anderson, if he is really anxious to render his protegee impor- 
tant, to plaee him under his own tué, and like a second Diogenes, 
let him study philosophy and politics out of sight, for he assuredly 
must not be seen to be admired. Little David yoked himself some 
time since to the daughter of the landlord of the Horne public- 
house at Kennington: we sincerely hope, that in his aspirations to 
court favour, his neglect of family attentions and duties will not 
ultimately cause him to remember his father-in-law’s sign. 


~ a a 
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THE MIERS AND POW BUSINESS 


We merely notice this truly beastly affair in order to call attention to the 
striking effect of the total inefficiency of the police of this country, 

It is scarcely credible, that while a verdict of guilty of “ Wilful Murder” 
was every moment impending over the heads of those libels on humanity, 
Doctor Miers and Mrs. Pow—such have been the apathy and stupidity of 
the police—that the parties cannot be found, although they are every day 
under the very noses of the authorities. 

In France, or in any civilised country, the wretches would have bee 
closely watched until the inquest was known, so that they could have been 
pounced upon directly the verdict was returned; but in this case the most 
wilful neglect has been practised. 

We have heard a great deal of the activity of Carter the beadle. To 
what purpose has this cocked-hated mountebank been active if Mrs. Pow 
aud Miers are still at large? The fellow's activity devolves into mere 
pantomime business, if no good has come of it. How has he been active’ 
Has he switched his official cane, flourished his gold-laced beaver, ° 
agitated his crimson cape with more than usual vigour, that he has earned 


}any right to be called the active beadle upon this occasion ! 


It is true that directly they got the warrant all the policemen began 


‘look about them, and the horse having bolted, the old farce was performe! 


of carefully searching the stable. 
But they must needs fiddle-faddle and shilly-shally over the warrant wanes 
they got it, and lost half an hour in rubbing their noses upon the officia! 


—~ . . . : iS 
Such humbug really disgusts us, and our honest opinion of the poliee }*» 


that when it is wanted it is never in the way, and that it is always 1 the 
way when it is not wanted. 


THE PUFF NEGATIVE, 





When Sheridan enumerated the various sorts of pnffing, he seems | 
. * . . + ° ’ ) ne 
have forgotten the puff negative, which is a very important branch of ¢ 


art, as it is in these days practised. 
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replied, they would be content with mereLy being incorporated, by Royal 
patent, as purveyors to her Majesty, under the title of “ Her Majesty's 
Honourable Cag-mag Company,” with the appropriate device of Marrow- 
bones and Cleavers, to which we understand her Majesty has been graciously 
pleased to give her Royal Assent, with the extension of a privilege to them, 
to hold an anniversary in commemoration of the event, at the PUBLIC 
EXPENSE, at which Cowan is to preside as perpetual Chairman 


No sooner does a party make himself notorious, either by his follies or 
. crimes, than fifty others of the same name think it necessary to state 
at they are nol the parties who have exposed themselves to remark, and 
us they take the opportunity to let the world know who they are, while, 
) say who they are not, is the pretended ooject of their coming forward. 
“One Mr. Miers, a very small surgeon, in a very small house, in a very 
all street, in a very large neighbourhood of very small people, has been 
sarticularly active in writing to say, that he is not the Mr. Miers who helped 
. fnish that unfortunate drunkard Mr. Pow. The Miers alluded to thus 
yves an instance of the force of the puff negative; for while he says, that 
be is not THE Miers, &c. &c., he begs to add that he is a Mr. Miers, a 
nedical man, with a green bottle over his door, and a gas pipe behind it, 
ghich is always lighted except when it has been cut off for arrears, or for 
ome other equitable reason. 

This Mr. Miers is such an unconscionable dog, that he cannot be con- 
nt with one advertisement—no! the fellow, after having gulled a paper 
once to print his name and address, thinks it necessary again to say he is 
got some one else, but that he continues to be himself, and that his terms 
se moderate. Why, if the fellow were the Miers, the public and himself 
sould soon find it out by his being speedily locked up. If these people 
have all the benefit of the puff, they should, at least, be made to suffer 
sme of the inconvenience of the mistake they are so anxious to rectify. 


ND 
THE DRURY-LANE TENDER, 






















BEER SHOPS AND COPFEE HOUSES 





Those abominable nuisances and nurseries for crime, the Beer Shops, 
have continually called forth observations in the legislature, and it is, at 
length, thought positively necessary to make some alteration with regard to 
them. 

The best plan would most undoubtedly be to remove the absurd restric- 
tion which at present prevents the Coffee-house keepers from supplying beer 
to their customers. The Coffee-house keepers are of themselves so respect- 
able a class that there can be no danger of a renewal of the abuses so 
justly complained of with respect to the filthy beer-shops. 

We sincerely trust that the inconvenience and absurdity of makingit neces- 
sary toget eatables and drinkables for the same meal at two d ifferent 


establishments will now be done away with. 


GEORGE ROBINS OUTDONE 


— ——- 


An auctioneer in Cincinnati has outstripped the most inventive genius 
(this side the Atlantic) in the art of puffing. He announces, in the 
“ Cincinnati Evening Post,” that he has so much business, he has recently 
worn out two and is now on the second end of the third! 








The enly man that can keep Drury-lane open is Bunn. The public 
tnows this—the proprietors know it—the renters know it—and the com- 
nittees know it. Why then should the paltry holder of a beggarly share 
be allowed to makea disturbance at the meetings, and endeavour to inter- 
fre with the only judicious arrangement that would be made; that is, 
keeping Bunn as the tenant of the property. 

It seems that one Mr. Harrison, made a magnificent offer of 32 pounds 
snight, for so long a time as the house may remain open, and the glorious 
am is to be secured, by disgracefully pouncing upon the money at the doors, 
wery night, so that if it comes in it would be peid, and we give Mr. Harrison 
ill credit for weshing the committee may get it. 

But the next question is, supposing this mendicant piece of business were 
ranged, and that the money was clutched as fast as it came in for the rent, 
shat would remain for other expenses? ‘Why the surplus to be sure,”’ 
ies Welsh the backer of Harrison. But there is another question, “ What 
would this surplus probably amount to?” Why that depends upon the 
traction, and as Mr. Harrison has a sister who failed three years ago, in 
juliet, we may form some judgment of what might be the attraction. The 
sult would close in a week, giving just 192/. rent for the season. The | -———— 
proprietors, however, are not such fools, they know Bunn’s value, and will THEATRICALS., 


ke care to try andsecure him as a tenant. If he should give up the pro- ace Ens ve ; " 
erty in disgust, we really know not what would become of it. The King’s Theatre, or rather Her Majesty's Theatre, has been so ill 
attended on the nights of Balfe’s excellent opera of /’alstaff, that Laport, 
has been positively compelled to resort to the old operas of foreign compo _ 
sers, simply because the ignorant aristocratic hogs who patronize the house 
ae will not recognize any work, however good, that happens to be the produc-’ 
The presence of Marshal Soult, the French lion, in this country, seems tion of an Englishman. If /’a/staff had been composed by some foreign 
‘have inspired even the brute creation with military enthusiasm. A poll | devil, with a name no one could comprehend, the aristocratic frequenters of 
x has been performing, we see by the papers, some extraordinary evolutions | Her Majesty's Theatre would have eagerly admitted the undoubted superio- 
cently in the vicinage of the Tower, and even thought proper to storm|rity ofthe charming music of Balfe, over the flimsy and sometimes solemn 
lat great national bulwark itself, where it appears all has been confusion | trumpery of the foreign pretenders; but, because Balfe is an Englishinan, 
or the last week, for within that short period it has been proved that] the fools think his music can’t be good, and though it is not trae—that no- 
itisoners cannot only escape from its confine, but that it may be attacked | thing English can be good, there is certainly very little good in the English 
‘iecessfully even by an ox. When the ox in question (who, it was supposed, | aristocracy. On the night of Lablache’s benefit, when the piece was first 
lad designs upon the crown) presented himself at the massive gates of the | produced, the house was nearly empty, and when Grisi announced it for 
‘difice, the sentinels in vain endeavoured to arrest his progress. The por-| her uight,so miserable was the booking, that she was compelled to have 
‘ion of the standing army stationed in that quarter was soon floored by | recourse to one of the old worn-out foreign operas. We merely mention 
‘the infuriated animal,” who, with natural instinct enough, judged its | this circumstance to show what besotted idiots the aristocracy are iu thus 
selessness, The warders were equally ineffective; but the poor unfor-|discountenancing one of the best cperas that has been presented to them 
‘ate beef-eaters were absolutely awe-struck—they considered the visita-| this season at the Italian Opera. When that dirty and presumptious puppy, 
“on a chastisement upon them for the enormous quantity of flesh they had! Costa, had the impudence to patch up his filchings, and call the thief-like 
estroyed in their time. Like all murderers, thev flew from the ghost and | concoction an opera, it was hailed with universal delight by our spooney 
‘unbled over each other in horrible confusion—like so many corpses under | opera frequenters, who, poor devils, thought Malek Adel must be good, be- 
‘te influence of galvanic operation. Amid the wild uproar, however, the | cause Costa was the cook who made the hash up. The thing is altogether 
Vhitechapel butchers, true to their trade, soon noosed the intruder, and | disgraceful to the character of the nobility, so called, we presume, in contra- 
Put an end to the general alarm, for which gallant oxploit, we understand | distinction to a-bility, of which the whole crew, does not appear to possess a 
“ley have been recommended by Cowan and the City authorities as desery- | particle, even in the common-place commodity of ability to judge on the 
“3 Some place of trust in her Majesty’s household; but that they madestly | merits of a new opera. 


———— ee SS 


ELECTIONSERING IN AMERICA 





Col. Crockett says,—When you see me electioneering, I goes 
fixed for the purpose. I’ve got a suit of deer-leather clothes, with 
two big pockets; so I puts a bottle of whiskey in one, and a twist 
of tobacco in t’other, and starts out ; then if I meets a friend, why I 
pulls out my bottle and gives him a drink—he’ll be mighty apt be- 
fore he drinks, to throw away his tobacco; so when he’s done, I 
pulls my twist out of t’other pocket and gives him a chaw ; I never 
likes to leave a man worse off than when 1 found him. If I had 
gxiven him adrink, and he had lost his tobacco, he would not have 
gained much ;_ but give him tobacco and a drink too, and you are 
mighty apt to get his vote. 


ee ee ee 








SOULT AND THE OZ 
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The Haymarket Theatre is,as it deserves to do, carrying every thing | 
The company is splendidly adapted to the first-rate performance 
of first-rate comedies, and this is a treat so rare that all London seems eager 
to partake of it. The Jealous Wife was done gloriously, on Monday night, 
Webster has shown his tact in putting the great tragedian | with the Hall of 


before it. 


in every part. 


into comedy, where he is really strong, and taking him out of Shakspeare, 
On Monday, after the Jealous Wife, we | Persons. The Entertainments will consist of Vocal and 


where he is weaker than water. 
saw the new domestic drama of the Artist’s Wife. 


dramatists so eminently excel. 
act, which we will not spoil by a development of the plot,as every one will 
lose an unrivalledtreat if they refrain from seeing this delightful drama. 
The greatest of its attractions are, however, not so much in the piece itself, 
as in the perfectly beautiful acting of Mr. Ranger. Great as was the im- 
pression made by Barnett in Monsieur Jacques, it is but as the work ofa 


twopenny wafer stamp compared with the hundred horse pressure of a| 


steam-engine, when placed in juxta position withthe impression Mr. Ranger 


is making in Clermont. The acting of this gentleman in one of the most 


difficult parts that could be undertaken, will tend to encrease the stability of | 


the high reputation he has acquired. Hecompletelyinlists the sympathies, 
and enhances the attention of his audiences, for he has every advantage 
both physical and mental, that is requisite for the character he plays in the 
Artist’s Wife. We have had many caricaturists of Frenchmen, but we have 
never until now, had an artist capable of embodying French character. To 
his unrivalled ability is owing the chief success of the piece, which however 
had powerful aid from Miss Taylorand Mr. Buckstune. The two latter are 
entitled to the highest praise for the hearty good will they manifested in the 
performance of parts, which were certainly much less prominent than the 
one enacted by Mr. Ranger. Mr. Hemming, and Mrs. and Miss Gallot, 
also did their share towards the success of the Artist's Wife, which is al- 
together produced in a manner highly creditable to Mr. Webster’s spirited 





management. 

A new farce, at the English Opera, ‘ M. P; or, the Rotten Borough,’ is 
the best production of the season, and deservedly receives the hearty lauglis 
of the audience. Mr. Cooper is announced at this house, but Mr. Cooper 
alone will not draw—we however wish them success, and regret something 
has not been produced to take the town. Could Mr. Peake have undivided 
controul, we argue much, but the many masters we fear o’erpower his tact. 


TO OUR READERS 





The Proprietor regrets much that in the last two weeks, ‘‘ FIGARo IN Lenpon,” 
subjects of a very mediocre character have been compelled to be introduced, The 
Editor being out of town, and having furnished a much smaller portion of copy 
than requisite, no other source was left but that resorted to. ‘The Editor fears that 
these articles might endanger his reputation, and will for the future avoid the 
chances of such accidents. 





— ——— Oe ee ee eee eee —— 
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Sight Restored—Nervous Head-Ache Cured, 


UNDER THE ATRONAGE op nis ratr MAJESTY 
HER ROYAL HIGHNESS tug DUCHESS OF KENT 
AND THE 
LORDS OF HER MAJESTY’S TREASURY. 





Oculists and Medical Practitioners of the first celebrity have recommended its uni. 
ersal adoption, as being the mosthealthy restorative, as wall as to prevent calamities 
o which those delicate organs the Eye and Ear are too often subjected, 

Copies of letters, and lists of cures with addresses, given gratis, of Gutta Serena, 
Cataract, dpthalmia, Weakness and Inflammation of the Eyes, and Nervous Head- 
ache, 
public opinion, have eulogised it, and placed the efficacy of GRIMSTONE’S EYE- 
SNUFF beyond suspicion, Look to the signature of the inventor. 

G. J. Guthrie, Esq. F.R.S.—This eminent surgeon strongly recommends Grim- 
stone’s Eve Snuff. 

Dr, Andrews also recommends its use as a preventive, 
1831), He states the tenacious sympathy of the membrane within the nostrils with 
the nervous system, that Grimstone’s Eye Snuff, when frequently taken, must be of 
the greatest benefit to the consumer, further recommends its universal 
adoption. 

Sold in canisters, Is. 3d.. 2s. 4d., 3s. 4d., 8s., and 15s. 6d. each, or loose, 6d. 
per ounce. It may he obtained in all the principal towns and cities. A _ liberal 
allowance to shippers, owners, captains, and all vendors of Grimstone’s Eye Snuff. 
Foreign and British Snuffs and Cigars of the finest quality. All orders made payable 
in London. Letters must be pest-paid. 

N.B. Grimstone’s Eye Snuff will keep in any climate. 


(See his reports in Nov. 


and 


It is frém the French, | 
and is certainly one of the best of that class of dramas in which the Parisian 
There is a strong interest throughout each | 


Ineed royaity, nobility, the press, and the ** gigantic balance of allthings’”— | 


IN LONDON 


ROYAL COLOSSEUM, REGENT’S PARI 
PFNHE PUBLIC is most respectfully informed that this 


3 


and improvements, will with all its unrivalledresources 
| OPEN ON SATURDAY, AUGUST 4th, 1833. 

, | Mirrors—Indian Supper Room—Grand Saloon—Alpine scenery Of Switzerlang 
Romantic Wate: fall—and Magnificent rheatre, elegantly decorated, and expressly fitted oy _ 
the occasion, with stalls, private boxes. and extensive pit, capable of holding Two Thonea. 

Instrumental Concerts, Vaudvilles ; 
| Ballets. The whole under the direction of the First Artists of the day a 
ADMISSION ONE SHILLING EACH PERSON, REFRESHMENT 
INCLUDED. 
Bi. kes kn Rie 
TO THE LOVERS OF HARMONY, 
The BES! Room, 
The BEST Spirits, &c, &e. 
The BEST Singing, 
The BEST Company. and 
The BEST Attention, 
RE all to be met with every Evening,at a quarter before Nine. »: 
| BECK’S, the DOCTOR JOHNSON TAVERN, HOTEL, CHOp 


| AND STEAK HOUSE, Bolt-court, Fleet-street. 
*,* An Ordinary daily at Five o'Clock. Gentlemen supplied with Beds at all Hours 


— PAUL PRY---No. 15, 

Office Removed to 4, Wellington Street, Strand, 

ConTeENTS ;—PAUL PRY to his Patrons—Letter to Sir Frederick Roe—Phenix 
Wine and Supper Rooms, Covent Garden—Goody Levy’s Opening Dinner—yy. 
Charles Pitcher’s Wonderful Cab—Gamblers—Securing and Securers—Billiard Hells 
—Fight between Richard Kirkman Lane and William Mc Beath—Piccadilly Saloon 
Wilson and Mother Conway, the procuress—Ladies of Rank and Fashion—Memoirs 
and Disclosures of Lady Canterbury—Letter to Lady Chestertield, aud the Greg: 
Pear!—Bill Stealing Extraordinary—Lord Melbourne and Mrs, Norton—Mr. Manager 
Moses and Mrs. Honey—Arrest Extraordinary—The Poyais Fraud—Delusive Pro. 
mises of the Independent and West Middlesex Insurance Company—Equitable Loan 
Society Swindlers—Theatrical Swells—John Baldwin Buckstone—Weller’s Minor 
Gin Hell—Comicalities of King Cewan—Mrs. Goodered of the Saloon, and Barnard 
Gregory, of the Satirist—Oh, this Love !—Macready, William Shakspeare, Talfourd, 
Ranger—Paul Pry’s Visit to Pandemonium—Black Sheep of the Law—Londonderry 
and Servant—Theatricals—Noticesto Correspondents—Varicties—e«&c, &c. 
PRICE TWOPENCE. 
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CRIM. CON. ! !! 
g= The most extraordinary and illegal means have been resorted too to suppress 
the publication, in consequence of which its appearance has been delayed, but will 
positiyely appear on Saturday, the 11th of August, 
Price Twopence, to be Published Weekly. No. 1, of the 
CRIM. CON. GAZETTE, 
A JOURNAL OF THE HAUT-TON AND FASHIONABLE WORLD. 
‘Thou shalt not commit aldutery.” 
HE object of the Proprietors is to correct by exposure the vices of the 
age. The ** Crim. Con. Gazette” will contain amongst a variety of 
useful and extraordinary matter, a collection of the most remarkable Trials for 
Criminal Conversation. The work will be interspersed with Facetia and Anecdote, 
and Embellished with splendid Engravings by first-rate Artists, It will forma 
register of applicatious to Parliament for Divorce Bills, and present a weekly record 
of eccentric Police examinations; correct details of Coroners’ Inquests; and in all 
cases of Seduction, the name of the heartless sedueer will be held up to public indig- 
nation. The innocent and the unwary will thus be placed on their guard against the 
machinatious of Pimps and Procuresses ; athorough exposure will be given of all those 
dens of infamy—the Brothels, from the Saloons of the Regent’s Park to Mother H’s. 
Proceedings in the Consistory Court—Lives of London Courtezans—Aged Seducers 
| —Hoary-headed Villains—Houses of Intrigue in London—Accommodating Tradesmen 





and their Wives—Jew Wretches and—Managers and their Trulls—Theatrical Sedu- 
cers—Box-lobby Loungers and the Unfortunates of the Saloons—Surreptitious Ad- 
vertisements for Maid Servants, and objects thereof—Hipocricy of Cigar Divans and 
| Pretty Women—The London Bazaars and the Young Ladies behind Counters— 
Duels and their Causes—Poetry, &c., &c. 
No 1, Norton v. Melbourne, Illustrated, 
London: G. HUCKLEBRIDGE, Charles Street, Hatton Garden. 


| cee OF A LETTER, trom Herbert Mayo, Usq, Senior Surgeon to Middlesex Mospita), and 
Protessor of Anatomy and P athology, of King s College, Loudon, Xe. 
| To Thomas Holloway, Esq. : 
Sir—Will you excuse this informal answer? ‘The Ointment which you sent me has been of use 
in * all’ the cases in which I have tricd it. Send me if you please, some more in a few days Um 
i have enough for the present.—Yours truly, 
(igned) H. MAYO. 
19¢h. April, 1837. 
19, George-street, Hanover-square. . 
Holloway’s Universal Family Ointment has 540 medical certificates, which certify its super'o 
efficacy over every other external remedy, most of which are from the greatest medical authorites 
living. This jnvaluable remedy is recommended for ulcers, venereal uicers, weunds, bad legs, ner 
vous pains ,rheumaticand paralytic pains, gout, contracted and stitf joints, pains of the chest - 
bones, d'fficult respiration, tumors, and swellings in geveral. Its eifects are new and astonishiug! 
stony and ulcerated cancer, scrofula o1 king's evil: in all skin diseases—as ing- worins, scaldhead> 
&ec. &c.: and in burns and scalds, and soft corns, : 7” 
Sold by the Proprietor, 13 Broad-street-buildings ,City ; and by all wholesale respectable who.e 
sale medicine vendors throughoutthe kingdom ; in pots at Is, 1"d., 2s, Yd., and 4s, 6d. 


London—Pubiished (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21 


Paternoster Row, and all Booksellers in the Kingdom, 
Star Press, 20, Cross Street. Hatton Garden—James TURNER. 
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